
CLARA ADMTS
KILLINGHAMON
Tragedy Followed Drunken

Spree in Which She Was
Brutally Attacked.

(Continued from First Page.)
01W'y one wevld believe My UtOrY.
WWll they believe now that my brulae.
an sbest bealedt"
She Rung from her head the biaek

mantilla, affected as a scarf by Mex
ioan women. She held her face back.
so that the half circle ,f moonlight
brought Into sharp relief her tea
tGr*s. Her fingers trarei the black
circles under her eyes. She spread
ou1t her hands so that the bl'ish
torn markings still could be seen.

Her brother, James Smith, was with
04.L It was the first close view of
his sister he had had since the ArL
more tragedy. HA stepped forward.
stared into the upturned face atd

* gasped:
"My G*d Clarm, ye'ro as old

woman. sm old woman and you're
01l twenty-seven.

NOW CLARA WAS FOUND.
But the strange way of my meet-

lag with her and of what she told
me and why she told me, can best be
given in the sequence of development.
Here, then, is the way the story un-

01ded as I worked upon it.
Prom the day after Jake Hamon

was shot In the room of the Ardmore
Hotel, It was evident that the gi i
intended to make a complete flight
from the State. All clues pointed to
Mexico. And Into Mexico the wa3,
seemed" to lie through El Paso-for I
here lived her parents and her bro-
ther, James. t

I believed the parents and James, I
who is nineteen years now, knew ex-

0 actly whither the girl had fled. In
this I was mistaken. But-and here
enters an almost unbelieveable ele-

I ment-she had fled blindly into Mex-
ico across the El Paso border, and as

blindly as though directed by fate,
she had fallen into the kindly minis-
tering hands of half a dozen of the
highest officials of the state of Ci-
huahua.

RELPED HER ON WAY.
These men, actuated, as they told t

me yesterday, by an inxpiration from
1ite1ut .their own .understanding,
Wrapped about her head the mantilla r

of Mexican women, put her on a %

southbond train from Juares, liter- t

ally sted guard ever her. carried her
from the train at ChIhuahua City, es- t

tablished her in a quiet and elegantly
appointed hacienda-and taught her
the rudiments of spiritism.

I believed, as I have said, the
brother and father knew where the
girl was in hiding. Th!y had assured
mne they wished to get word to her
that she ought to return. It was at t
the brother's own request that he and I
I followed a clue which led us Into C

the capital city of Chihuahua.
We found nothing the first day. t

The second day it becarne evident to I
us both that we were being ehadowed. 0

t
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T1E beaUtiful Cvatem of
Wiltes, whese habsod, the

yeakful Earl of Wikem. has
been cited in an adties w"e
Col. AUzander Res-lse., of
Desdes, Scetam is brimgi1g
agaimst his wife, asedg to a

r frem Leamd"

'he third day the brother was visited
,y a Mexican of elegant bearing, but
6ith little English knowledge. He
sked James Smith to furnish him a
hoto. It was given. The messenger
eparted.

ASKS TO BE LET ALONE.
The next morning I received a let-

er. Another messenger brought it.
le, too. was of cultured bearing, but
ot loquacious. The letter was writ-
n in the hand of Clara Smith Hamon.

t would be gratuitous to quote it.
n effect, she wrote she knew that I
nd her brother were iri the city.
he wrote that she wished to thank
he Chicago Herald and Etaminer for
eizing the opportunity to help her
efore the world by publishing the
iary she had left in her trunk.
"But go back, please," she said.
and tell your readers that I will not
'ive myself up now. Ask that the
earch for me be not pressed at pres-
nt; I have my reasons for wishing
a wait unmolested hire."
Once again, another mysterious
[exican called upon me. bowed, said
othing, but was willing to depart
rith a note I had written In answer
a that the hunted woman had sent.
That was yesterday morning. In

he afternoon came a telephone call.
"We know everything about you."

ras the information. "Come to me
a front of the state palace."

EMINENT MEN APPEAR.
There I had not long to wait. Two

ien approached me. I had learned
r) know them already, Just as one
,arns to know the President of his
ountry by seeing published pictures.
'hese were two of the most influen-
lal and wealthiest of all Mexico
'hey are of the Spiritualist clan that
hose to receive and protect Clara
lamon.
"Tonight," they said, "we will take
,u to her. We have consulted her.
nd consulted knowledge beyond
hat she possesses. You are-what
ou call it --on the square. Wait in
our hotel."
Then they showed me something
hat might under other circumstances
nd at other times have suggested an
lement of comedy. They displayed a
heet. typewritten in imperfect Eng-
Ph, purporting to be the trance reve-
itions of a medium.

I pledged my word that I would not
ivulge the contents of the "message."

TAKEN INTO A PARK.
The meeting with Clara Smith
lamon came almost on the ominute
vheduled. The moon was full in the
eavens whei her brother and I were
iet at our hotel by an envoy. He
poke no English. He merely ges-
tired to us from the establishment
nto the street and thence into a
ickety. two-seated buggy.
Thus we reached the park and were
uided to a splotvh of shadow where
woman and a man were whisper-
James, the brother and the fugl-

ive girl rushed into each other's
rus. Then, with the brother and
wo Mexican friends in our wake,
lara Hamon and I set off slowly
brouigh the park.
At first she was reserved.'-She felt
iat she should not return to the
tates just now, she said. But, later
-later, she would go back and prove
er innocence. There were things
he should macke sure of first-things
nd men.

METEOR AU INSPIRATION.
Perhaps the collapse of her deter

iination to delay her surrender was
1,rcly dule int point of time. It may
are been that the mneteor which
turst against the dark skyline of tihe
rees was the nspi rat ion. A hand-
rgan, fronm some place half a block
way, was groaning a medley of time--
irn Spanish airs.
"No." she was saying, "not yet, but
-look: look quickly!"
The trail of the shooting star~was
ivid still when I glanced over my
houlder. It buarst witht something .f
report, and as this visitor from

pace broke. :No coincidentally broke
he will of the womatn beside me.
Oh! I can't snr longter keep it

inck!" she cried. "The strala Is kill
ng me. I want to tell everytbing.
want you to take back and pubitsh,er all the world, the 'eal story of
'Ise 9mlth and Jake Hlamoe.
"Fer ten yearu-?ou knew, we had
eeu-be had deminted m.e. I hated
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Please let uts have
your nuresfo
nniemens may be.

4m aDd yet I lsved h; Thai day.
d Xevembe S. e to part
or go"d
"i was my ded1s aid bin. ub

wife wait etuding to him frem
'hioose. me b*4 grws to he a

sode him wm" me p wd I had
a #smise so Onm wihhiWf and
ese is the mry. As le bhu. he

was shet to et* et e he tough
barmtev9 beseme a ben.§ding
masnd, samothing a efsuer i

tie obmvkb amUde onsomwbmty, het-.
er sMe to gram o peid-
,&I opplafaiism that both ho and
knew lay awe ahed.
"And 1-4w too poal I had beem

lgbtio that goal-eabg battle to
'so myself Wow blm-0 be $at:oed as ether g1 aest every
iri wisbhas to be.
"For the saki ed my Sthes and
&othe-4md Ie ah ofto e Jimmie,
lore."
FOR Man m'suuw SAKM.
She reached out an arm suddenly

,nd drew to her the brother-typi-
ally a college boy of clean-cut
eatures and eyes that pretended'a
ophistication which not yet had
line to ripe.
"0, it was 9or Jimany's sake

hat I wanted to leave Jake Kames
Orover. I wanted him to be able
s go threuagh ieleg with hoed up
-never knowing a" we#S g that
kls sister was net-was not-.-"
She sobbed outright for the first

ime. then drew more tightly about
ter face the black scarf and went
I.
And youom that day was to

save been our last together. We had
made up ear mAnd. It was--hard.
"We had promised eeb other that

lot a tng aheoid happen to mar
he sanctity of the time. It was
6aered for 'me. becomes he was the
only me In all my His.
"it had to be saered for him. to.

or he loved me. He was a man who
aught after every woman he en-
osintered, bat be laved just ame.
)ften he had told m--it had become
Ipet expresion wth hims 'Cima. I
ove yam better than all the weeds I
Ove yea better than my children.'
WENT TO SEE POLITICIANS.

"And so, that morning we were mad,
)ut each was trying to conceal the
adness so as to give the other a one

ast happy memory.
"There were politicians in Ardmore

whom he had to meet. That angered
tim at the start, for he wished the
lay alone with me. He saw these
nen. I knew he met them in the sort
of mood which made him an easy vic-
im for the madness which later
ame.
"The day passed. Instead of our

oeing together as we had desired, he
vas forced -to run constantly to his
iffice. Each time he came back to me
te had more drink than before.
"Always In the past he bad bees

ible to achieve what ye men call
Larryia* his liglr. But On this day
vore an and I got fitful glimpes Of
im. I became cenvinced that he waS
eing cray. Craxy is the word. The
way his eyes wore glowing. his lips
witching, his Sagere eleaching.
TELLS OF SCENE ON PORCH.
"Until that day he Invariably

nasked himself in public as a gra-
ous man. There were those who
Iways thought of him as a 'good
port.' But toward evening he, for-
ot to pretend in public to be what
e was not behind the door of our

oom.
"I anet him on the veranda ef the
etel at close to 6 o'clek. He scream
d at me-jerked me down iate my
hair. I begged him to takl me to
he rem. If he was beat on a quar
e4 I wanted to save him and me
'em the Ignominy Of a public fight
de made me keep my seat until he
ftt his own and lurched aeross the
treet once more t his ffice.
"After he had gene back again to

mis fice, I felt strangely worn and
sid. So this. I thought, was to be
he ending of our last day. I would
e Ged, new, that It had ended as 1
elleved at the moment it was Snish-
Mg.

UNREFREMRED BY RIDE.
"My automobile was waiting out ir

ront. I decided to drive alone and
eek what refreshment the evening
sir would give. In possibly half ar

IourI returned. I was heart-sick.
felt no better.
" The last day, the lost day,' kepi

rnging in my ears.
BHut how I hated him for the seene

ie had made on the hotel pereh. Hove
hated myself because I had yielded

o his dominance for so long.
.a went to my room-number 28

ils room was number 29. 1 locked
the communicating dear between. I
locked my own door. I could heat
kim beyond the partition. He evi.
lently was more angry even than be-
aere.
"I telephoned for some food. The

1egro porter-Bill-and he will verifywhat I say. Bill will--came with food.At his heels rushed Mr. Hamon.
:ould not put him out..
"I got rid of the porter.
e.Mr. tiamen nlung bmmIase dews

spen my bed. Hie wass diugumtingly
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Insairsted. he called mg-be elled
ae a senil same.
"MAO beie.fdrU. Namoe ko:1

te o"t of his pebet s he 1s0
The beW. eke stary toe" up. e"g do&,
knew wh--At meet have been rro%
desise-4 pibekd it sp mnd msaeel-
it M the table under a nowspoe
Us got Up from the bed. Me grmbb
e. MIa asets went deep inte a
threat. I mulda't Sream.
"Me lebghed that hareb. aer

laugh of his. Me grabbed my beau
"No au16ed and laughed and te

to break my aXee. We srshe
them bmkwovd e the kauckles.
"Then he had aeter thought. is.

admid of breaking my Magers 6
would test his strength by twisting
the sea O my bande La a eirouls
9&bime antil the Sash should break
Me Proposed to strip my baads e

"Now,
Ideo't know. but theroe"maas Instant whom I saeeeded ta jerk

6ag leae my tostared hand". They
were bleedNg rosm every pere. They
were ter.
"Me loft fge his knife-the katde

I had picked up end hidden under
the paper. He started to lange to-
word me soeuee the stew. On the
window MUi1 I felt my handbag. It
was epea. Isde my bands
meshed mad found my ges. le
had 4ven me this gan himself.

"I leveled this ga at bi. bead. I
eried out for ia to step. I in&#
held the p0stol toward him. There
was a chair elose to his left haud.
me Ufted his right one ouddenly and
switeae en to ages. 4aeasa0r
was awsog over his head. ie strek
down savagely up.n me.
"As the chair am down the gu

went oE. It's true I held it to ony
had and had It pointed at hm. But
I swear to God I didn't pull that tri-
ger. The shot sobered him tstantly.
"'Clara. you've hit me, you've hit

me.' he sort of half-way mossed.
"Well. I turned on the light," she

said. "He was bleeding, but It didn't
seem to be me series them. I helped
him outo t e bed.
"'ll r? for a doctor.' I told him.
"'No.' he answered, "it would not he

wtse. I'll walk to the hospitaL. I
eam make It and I'll my I did It my-
self.'

"I should never have allowed him
to do It. I watched. him an he stag-
gered out of my deer. That was the
last I ever saw him walk."

NEWS OF ALEXANDRIA
AND NEARBY VIRGINIA

Congressman Upshaw Speaks
To Young Men Sunday.

ALEXANDRIA, Va.. Dec. 20. -The

regular Sunday afternoon meeting for
men was held at Trinity Methodist
Episcopal Church yesterday after-
noon under the auspices of the Young
Men's Christian Association. The
speaker was Congressman William 1).
Upshaw of Georgia. who took for his
subject. "Four Cornerstones for Man-
hood." The meeting was largely at-
tended.

Mrs. Rebecca Barrett died at the
home of her son. William T. Cox. 928
Franklin street. yesterday. Mrs. Bar-
rett was sixty-eight years old and
was the widow of R. J. Barrett.

In the corporation court. Judge
Robinson Moncure presiding. a limited
divorce has been.granted Mrs. Esther
0. Bass from Samuel Bass.

The funeral of Mrs. Mary Daniels
will take place from Demain's Chapel
tomorrow afternoon at 2 o'clock. Mrs.
Daniels was the wife of Henry L.
Daniel, of Fairfax.

Alexandria Council. No. 5. Order of
Fraternal Americans. has elected
these officers: Past president.
Samuel T. Parks; president, James T.
Pulman: vice president, James T.
flumphrey; recording secretary.
James R. Manpefield; assistant record-
ing secretey, Fred W. Ebhardt:
treasurer. 0. H. Daniels; chaplain.
James H1. Manstield; marshal. Frank
B. Williams: warden, James . Lloyd:
Inside guard, William A. Campbell:
outside guard; Benjamin F. Skinner:
trustee, fot- three years, George W.
Pettit; representative to Grand
Lodge. Lewis DeVaughan: alternate.
Thomas Simpson; degree master, Fred
W.,EbhardL
A meeting qf Alexandria Lodge.

No. 759. Benevolent and Protective
Order of Elks will be held at their
hall this evening. The degree of the
order will he exemplified on a class of
candidates, following which there will
be a social session.

The League of Women Voters will
hold a meeting on December 27. Ad-
dresses will be delivered by Cnmmis-
sioner or lRevenue 'hn.rles H. Calla-
hen and by City Health Officer Louis
JD. Foulke.

The funeral of the late Mrs. l.ureinda
Oliver was held from Wheatley's
Chapel this afternoon. The funeral
services were conducaeted by the Rev.
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Cosmopoliten Productions

HELIOTROPE,
1~ ',4* A

-5/

THE GREATEST PIGJURE
DRAMA OF FATHER
LOVE EVER. SHOWN

He kept silent in prison so that his daughter, beautiful
and on the road to wealth and , happiness, might, never

know that her father was a convict.

He won his way out of prison to protect that daughter
against blackmail by her own mother.

He had promised not to kill and he kept his promise.
"Heliotrope" Harry was his name and heliotrope-
the flower and the scent-his weapon.

And he won his fight-paid for it with his life, but the
daughter never knew.

A PAR.AMOUNT PICTURE

From a Story by Richard Washburn Child
Directed hy George D. Baler

ALL THIS WEEK AT

MOORE'S GARDEN THEATER


